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TWO WAYS.

There are two ways to live on earth—
Two ways to judge—to act—1io view ;

For all things here have double birth—
A right and wrong--—a {alse and true !

Give me the home where kinduess secks

To make that sweet which seemeth amall,
Where every lip in fondness speaks,

Aad every mind hath care for all.

Whose inmates live in glad exchange
Of pleasures, free from vain expense ;
Whose tho'ts beyond their ways ne'er range,
Nor wise deninls give offence!

Who in a neighbor's fortune find
No wish—no impulse—to camplain;
Who feel not—uever felt—the mind
To cuvy yet nnother's gain !

Who dream, not of the mocking tide
Ambition's foiled endeavor meets—
The bitter pangs of wounded pride,
Nor fullen power that shuns the strects.

Though Fate deny its glittering stove,
Love's wealth is still the wealth to choose;
For all that gold can purchase more
Are gauds it is no loss to lose !

Some beings wheresoe'r they go,
Find nought to please, or to exalt—
Their constant study but to show
Perpetual modes of finding fault.

While others in the eeaxeless round
Of daily wants and daily cave,

Cun yet cull flowers from common ground,
And twice enjoy the joy they shure.

Ol ! happy they who happy make—
Who, blessing, still themselves pre blest !
Who something spare for other's sule,
And etrive, in all things for the best!

—
Miscellaneous.
TOM LONG:
INCONVLIIBNOES ©F DISSIPATION,

OR,

‘Will you trust me until to-morrow for
s gluss of rum " inquired the wreck ol a
mon, of a hard-hearted. hard-faced and
hurd-fisted dealer in the ardent article.

‘No Tom ; goto yourold quarters and
try your credit where you spent your
money. The sooner you leave my hause
the better I shall like i, for if you remain
bere, strangers may conclude that you
are one of my customers,

Tom swore a storm of imprecations
on the bald head of Bonifuce, the man
who hud received hundreds of dollars from
his hands, but who now refused 10 trust
him for a single glass of liquor and then
directed his misguidod feet 1o alow porter
heuse where he met a motley group of men
and women, whose lips, unlike there
boots and shoes were water pioof,

The crazy old rookery to which he
went looked as though it had been shaken
from sleepers tu shingles with the mania-
a-potu. ‘L'he chimney above the roof,
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tomers, lost his eredit, and was compelled
te discontinue business.

Tom. however, obtained employment
as a clerk, nngd continued in that situation
unul he exhausted the patience of his
employer. lo spite of the remonstrance
of friends, the lsbors of philanthropists,
and the lashes of couscience, he waxed
worse and worse, and continued drinking
and sinking lower and lower in the ditch
of degredation, until there was no hope
in his expectation, no faith in his belief,
and no penitence n his tears. is un-
happy and unfortunate wifa took in wash-
ing and eewing, and managed 10 €arn
euough to supply hersell with bread and
whisky—for ber first love of wine gr w
inlo a passion for all sorts of stimulating
drinks, snd ehe usually purchabed the
chenpest. The neighbors looked upon
her as a women of doubtful reputation.

Such was the situation and character
of Tom snd his wife whan he visited the
lair of lonfers to whieh | have alluded
There he T und some of his old comrads
who treated him until he becume quite
intoxicated, Drunk as he wus, he determ-
ined to ““blow sky high, “the man who
refused to trust him for a glassof run. So
he turned his face owards the tavern,
and reeled alung like a man endeavoring
to walk on both sides of the street at the
same lime, It was past midnight when
he reanchied the door he had darkened too
frequent for his own welfure.

‘Bang ! bang ! bang! went his feet and
fists against the door,

‘Wi ois tiiere?' inquired the bar-tender,
who had just put oot the light, and
thraown himself m the buuk to rest,
Bang! hang! bang! was the answer.
The landlord hearing the naise, jumped

beliniding he fiery face of T'om Long,
*Wihat do yon want, you lazy, drunks

landlord.

*Sumethtng ‘o drink—my throat is on
fire.

*You cannot get a drop here [or love
nor money, so be off.’

‘Give me a glass of rum, or 1 will split
your dour into kindling wood !’

‘l.eave this place immediately, or T will
send you to pluce warmer than the West
Indies, was the indignant “respouse,

*Trust me fora glass of liquor * As
he said these words he pushed forward o
enter the bar.ruvom, when the landlord
thrust him back with such violence he
lost his balance, and fell upon the curb-
siene,

The door was shut and bolted, though
they had the curiosity to draw the cur-

off ornot; bul vheh they saw a stream
| of blood flowiug from his wounded head,
and the moveless i not lifeless form of
Tom on the sidewalk, they began to fear
they might be tnken up for manslanghter.
At all events, they were determined not
to have such asignin front of 1he house,
and consequently the landlord requested
the bar-tender to go out and ascertain
whether Tom was dead oralive, The

like the customers under it, appeared to
be in danger of tuking a drop to much.

The plastering fell in cakes from the
smoke-siained walls and was pulverised
upon thie dirty floor by the feet of 1hose
svho frequented the chamber of death,

Behind the rickety old counter, which
was covered with puddles of poison from
the glusses and decnnters, slood a bullet
headed, red.faced, greasy old men, who
had grown grey at the bar—a bar wkere
he did not practice law nor the precepts of
the gospel.

This old sinner was thoroughly famil-
iar with the black letter literature of the
day, knew by heart the geography of the
ifive points’ and the ‘black sen,’ was on
intimate terms with the bullies and black-
legs who migrate from city to city, knew
where stolen goods were serreted, and
was not unacquitted with some light fin~
gered gentlemen who stole them. He
could utter gentle streams or roaring cat-
aracts of oaths. He could tell more lies
und obscene stories than any of his nsso-
ciates. He was skilful in theart of box-
ing, a8 many black eyes und b'seding faces
could testify. Ina word, he was a great
villain, accomplished inall the nris of
wiokedness,

Poor drunken Tom Long had seen bet-
ter times. His parents were in middling
circumsiances, and gave him a liberal ed~
ucation. Afier serving a faw years as a
clerk in & mercantile house, he com-
menced business on his own account, anJ
his most sanguine expectations were more
than realized. He courted and married a
most fashionable and beautiful young la~
dy, and the sunshine of happiness seem.
ed to begolden a rky where there was no
clouds to betoken coming storme.—
“Thomas Long, Esq.’ as he was then cal.
led, frequenily took his wife to balls and
parties, where they unforiunately learned
to love wine. Tom became a drunkard,

neglected bis business, provoked his cus-

| man soon rewrned with a face pale as o
' pillow-case, and reported that ‘l'om was
| dead as a stone,

“I'hen,’ said the liguor seller, ‘we must
put our wis to work and remove the
corpse, or we shall have to swing for it
Do you know whera his wife lives?’

‘Oh, yes! she does my washing and
mendiug, and I pay her ie whiskep,’

“Well, I will put the dead body on
your back, and guide you through the
dark lane and blind alley that leadsto her
house, Then you drop him gently on
the doorstep, and we will return in anoth-
er way. in double quick time,’

The journeyman maker of slings and
juleps trudged slong with his burden, and
deposited it according w]directions on the
doorsteps, with the back against tha daor
As there was a light burning st the window
both man and masier made no unnecessary
delay, but returned to the tavern as spee-
dily as possible

A wretehed liberline was at the house
of Mrs. Loug, and when he heard the
noise below, he walked down stairs with
a light in one hand to see what oceasioned
it. Mrs, Longaccompanied hier miserable
visitor, and when the door was' opened,
the disfigured and bleeding body of poor
Tom fell into the hall

*The beast is drunk again, and has been
fighting,’ remarked the amiable epouse.

. +He is as dead as a hummer ;' suid Ned
Blower, the wretch who opened 1he door,
‘and we shall be charged with killing him
unless we conceal the corpse.’

‘Dead is he? I always thought nt
would come to that ?’ gaid the gotlish wo-
man, who was too drunk to realize what
she said, or what he said o her.

‘One or two of my cronies saw me en-
ter this court, nnd [ shall be arrested as s
murderer, o morrow, unless | dispose of
this dead body. | will wrap it np in ar
old blanket, and carry it on my shoulders

to the Sailors’ Home, nesr the whaul,
where Tom has been drinking all day,

Mum is the word Mum is the word. |
You must never know anything about the
matter. We are in-ocent of this man's
blood, but circumstances are against us.’
Ned was a stout, broad-shouldered
wan in the prime of lifs, am! ho picked
up the body and lefi it at tha door ol the
portesshouse, He rapped at the door
and then rrn as though the black gentle. |
man who keeps the fire office liad pursued
him. ,
‘I'he greasy old man and several of his|
guests were in the room playing cards
and drinking rum, when they were siart.
led by the loud rap at thedoor, When it}
was opened, they recognized Tum whom |
supposed 1o be asleep. ‘Shake hm;
awake him and 1ift him in." said old fal- |
ty. Nosooner said than done, but j\lllge:
their astonishment when they could not |
moke ‘Tom walk, talk, or =ven drink.

see that gash on his hesd and the bluud
on his face.’

in search of a subject for disseclinn,henrdl
the scampering, nnd supposed they had |
frightened away some of their classmates, |
who were on a similar errand

‘Here is a new grave,’ said one of the
furemost, :

‘Wiere is tha coffin 1" inquired a third. |

‘I neither know or care,” was the res-|
ponse. |

‘Here's a subjeet: put it in the sack and
ask no questions, and then you will hear
no stories,”

lu less than an hour these disturbers of
the dead were safely sheliered in o priv-|
ate room with dissecting instruments in
their hands. They mude the sack dis-
gorge its contents, ripped open the blank- |
et, and to their uiter ostonishment found s
body clad in rags and besmeared with |
bloud ! l

*Why, some poor wretch has been

Adventures of a Wooden Leg.

I am one of those unfortunate w'ghts
who have found themselves obliged to
call oo the carpenter for the purpose of
mending their mortal fra™sa. | was
born cumplete, as sound as a pumpkin ;
witha pair of as swrdy limbs a8 ever
kicked. 1stumped shout merrily on both
of them during my youth, never dream-
ing that I should one day be indebted for
tne same peripatetical facul y 1o a stick
of wond.

During the last war with Great Britain,
| served in our army on the frontier. |
was in many batles, but managed
throughout the whole of the conflict to
keep lead and cold iron out of me, [ be-
gan o hink mysell bullet proof—but
never wae a conjuror more mistaken, as
I'soon found a the battle of Platisburgh,

“I'here has been sume fcul play in this murdered by a severe blow on the head ! | by the help -‘l_r a cannon ball, which took
case,' ohserved one of the company: llebrea hes and moves, and opens his off my leg just below the knee. ‘I'his

eyes ! | happened in the beginning of the action,

Tom, who had been stupified by the li- |and I fell into the enemy’s hands.
*Why, it i not more than an hour since | quor, nnd stunned by the fall, and weak-~ ' got the victory at ]l?l. as is well known,
I treated him to a glass of bitters in this | ened by loss of blood, gradunily came 1o |and when thie British retreated, [ was

We

room* and now he's gone to Davy Jones’ | his senses, and raising up his head, in-|carried by them along with some of their

loeker,” snid un old suilor, who was more
than hree sheets in the wind.

*| suppoze he gave old bald-head at the
Eagle Hotel," a piece of his mind for not |

quired : |
‘V'here am 1V
The students soon mustered cournge
sulicient to talk to their subject—inform-

own wounded. | was duly reported by
the American returns ‘among he missing,’
and my [riends imagined me dead.

After lying soms time in the British

trusting him o a glass ol grog : and they | ed him that he was in good hands, but ir | hospimls, 1 was sent to Montreal, where

have had a fight, and he got the worst of he desired 1o go 1o any particular place I met with a very ingenious French me-

; [
ity and eume here to get help, bat hled to|

denth on the donrstep, and 1 shall have |
the eredit of putling anend w his life un

lprs a ,.J.m conn be ul"'.‘lu_-_-cd 10 get ont of
this unpleasant predicament,” ohservail,

with a loig brenth tee old man who kep
the hoiose, 'Sllypnsu,' continaed the n]tll
fellow, who wes evidenily not o iittle

fiiahte ned

curpre, vhat then ?' |

thay wonld be glad to give him directions.

‘| want 1o go whe e | can ge: a lair of
the dog ihat bit me last night.’

It waug now daylight, and the students
offered their graveyard booty an opportu-
nity to depart wihout dissection,

The landlord and the bar-tender at the
‘Eogley' owd just taken down the wooilen
et e donre, wip

e B baek w the Bo har anil open A popped
out of the bed and o down stavs, By ol¥ N L Wi stoan | . T Ihey  stuzstod  back walh
the time he renched the bar-ronm, lis wid B "y Sy foe o aweror wnkidl Taim gnve evidenes thiat Ne
man had lit the lamp, azd they bath | had beena luwver ol s me oore, hut ind | was bonafide flesh in search of spirit, by
wolked to the door.  When it was opened (bezome a notorions drankard, sapolice of: | asking for a glassof rum.  When he had

judge of their surprise and indignation a1 (ficer shou'd huppen to meet you with the | swallowed his morning dram, he was 1.

vited to wash the dirt and blood from his

chanist, who fitted me with a new limbh.

(%0 admirably constructed wilh springs
|and hinges, that after a short practice, |

found myselt able 10 walk with so much
dexterity that it passed as & real flesh and
bone leg. 1 was sent home to Boston af-
ter the peace, and received by my [riends
|as one risen [rom the dead.  They little
imagiued, secing me safe and hearty, tha
[ idone foot inthe grave.

Now, though I might hace cliimed and
received n pension for the loss of my leg,
vet I resolved 10 keep the maiter secret—

|ns who would not? Nobody wishes to
be pitied for his wooden shing, wlhen he

| +We can induce him to helieve we are face sud hunds, und requesied to go home ©in have the ereditof owning n pair of real

|])'. and we shall ba considered plilanthro-
"pista of 1he first water.’

‘ “Throw him overbonrd, and let the fish.
es have a feast,” said another idinie, |
slavering sol, who had unti! then been a |
sleepy and silent speciator.

|
|
| !No, that will never doy’ said the keep- | set, and away he went to his old haunt 1o the oddest adventures,

er of the house. ‘This building is so near
the wharf [ shall be charged withdrown-
ing him, and the papers will say he got |
drunk here and [ell into the water, We |
must take him to the tavern, wlere he
doubtless got his death-blow. Here is a
dollar and drinks for to-morrow to any
man who will help me lead poor Tom to
the Eagle.

Two or three offered their services :
the strongest and most sober man was

poor Tom to the hotel, and although they
passed a watchman, he was either asleep,
or did not deem it his duty be nsking im. |
pertinent questions,
impediment on the way. Afler laying
the unfortunate body of poor I'om vpon
the stoop,they knocked at the door and de-
parted in hagie.
| The landlurd who was too much fright.
‘ened to sleep, heard the bustling and rust-
"ling and fooisieps about his premises, but
 his leather-headed servant was sound
asleep. *He awoke him, however, and
|the promising couple looked out of the
| bar-room window, and saw the ghastly
'lbody of the man who was, a few years
i before that time, a polished gentleman,
with plenty of means, and then he was a
\welcume guest, and nothing was too good
for him.

¢I fear we have been discovered.' said
the landlord 1o his sleepy and stupid man.
*I'wo men hsva brought back the corpse
we removed just now. 1 heard a noise
and reached the bed-room window in lime|
to see them run away. What can we|
do 1o get out of this scrape 7

‘Let us join the temperance society.’

+Join the temperance society ! you fool,
What good will that do now? We must
take that body to the graveyard and bury
ity or we shall be haunged and no mistake.’

“That’s a good thought.’

‘Well, can you dig?"

‘Yes, but | am afraid that I shall meet
a ghost in the grave yard.’

‘That's all superstition and ignorance.
1 tell you there are no such things as
ghests. Come, on with your cont! Go
to the stableand get the spade, We must
take ‘I'om through the back yard, then
climb the fence, then carry him across the
garden, and we can reach the graveyard
in less than no time.’

Accordingly, off they went with their
lond. The grave was dug, and whi'st
they were lowering ‘Tom into it, they saw
something atthe further end of the grave-
yard. ‘There is a spirit!” shrieked the

heels would carry him.

Tte landlord actunily ehook in his
shoes, when he discoverad the light which
so terrified his liquir<mixer and bottle
wather, and 8o he followed his illustrious

the dead,

They met with no |

man; and gway he ran as [ast as his|

predecessor without stopping to cover up |

The young medicalstudents, who wers

en vagaboud ' inquired the indignant | lending » drunken man home w his fami- [ 1o his fnrmly,

Poor Tom complied. When he reach-
ed his own home his wile screnmed and
almost fainted.

‘What is the matier ?" asked Tom.—
Everyb dy isafraid of me this morning,
I won't stay with such an unmannerly

near the wharf,

When he reached that rendezvous for
vagrants, pickpockets and drunkards, he
wans more incensed than before at seeing
them start back with open mouths and
wondering eyes.

‘Why Tum, I thought you were dead,’
said Sharp.

*What made you think so?' asked the
poor victim,

*Why, last night you or your ghost

tain aside, 1o see il T'om got up and went selec ed, and (' ey led or rather dragged | came here and looked like a dead man.—

8o Jake, biy Jake, and greasy Bob drag-
ged you off 1o the Eagle, where we sup-
posed you had been murdered.

Then Tom’s enfeebled memory began
to reveal the mystery of the affuir, He
lind some slight recollection of asking for
something to drink, and being shoved into
the street. A doctor being sent for to
dress his wound, he told him that when he

live stumpers, No moral of my ac-
[ quainience suspected that [ had a sham
/leg, and I was resolved to take no pains
to divulge the secret, but if Igot a kick
{even lo scratch whera it did not sinart.
The pertinacity with which I have
~stuck to this determination, hasled me in-
[ was kicked
|2y & horse on my fictitious limb, and to
|the astopishmen' of every body, walked
home alter it, without so much inconve.
nience as a sprained ancle. [ was bitten
by a mid dog most furiously in the same
place, and every one prophesied that |
 should die, but I got well of the bite and
,amazed them all. A cart wheel ran over
my foot and jarnmed it into acocked hat ;
every one admired the fortitude with
which I bore the pain. While at home
one cold day with ‘he doctor, [ stepped
out mid-leg deep into a puddle of water.
The doctor was positive I should iake
cold in consequence of it, and I won a
wager of him by not coming off hoarse
the next morning, (o his utter astonish-
ment,
But this unfeeling limb of mine has
somelimes brought me into awkward
scrapes. I shall never forgat how su-

awoke in the morning, he found himsel( premely foolish, I felt nne evening, when

in a small room surrounded by men with
gharp knives. It wes soon noised about
how the grave been du% during the night
—and thus one ray of light followed an-
other, until the whole matier was reveal.
en to him.

When Tom saw how near he came be- |

ing drowned or buried alive, he resolved
to reform, and keep his resolution unbro-
ken. He obtained a good situation as
book-keeper. His father died, and left
him & sum of money with which he
commenced business. He was quite sue-
cessful in trade, and is now one of the
leading business men n the city where
he lives, It is & matter of regret that
his wife snd most of his comrades died
unreformed, but Tom, eloquent Tom, oft

I had been ridiculing, most unmereifully,
a cerain (oppish, conceited, pragmaticnl
fellow about the town: all this I did in
the presence of his two sisters, whom I
did not know to be such, and never imog-
ined my friend Walter, who sat next me
would let me run on in such a strain with-
out apprising me of the blunder I was
committing.

‘Why you incomprehensible fellow,’
said he to e, as soon as he came away,
‘vihat the vengeance possessed you in
talking in that style, when I was treading
upon your toe every instani to make you
stopl’

Once, indeed, [ came very near being
detected, and the artifice by which I es-
caped detection had the strangest effecis,

in the social meeting relates the story of| Who would believe that the ghost of a

downfall snd sutsequent misery, snd
warns the young snd dissipated by his
own experience, a brief portion of which
we have truthfully described.

Youna Axerica.—Young America can-
not wait. It is perpetually screaming,
“Progress! Progress !"
nature is altogether too slow. Naturé is
superannuated—a driveler. All that is
wise, aud prudent, and just, and temper-
ate, and pntriotic, and respeciable, it calls
“fogyism.”’ Shallow, saucy. fool-hardy,
headstrong, it sees no danger nor avoids it,

wooden leg could break off a maich!?
Or that by saving my limb, I made Mr,
Beau Babblelon lose his misiress 7 I will
tell the whole story, for it 18 seldom that
a wooden leg has kicked up such a dust.
One very dark evening [ was walking
homeward through a street where the

The course of | side-walks were somewhat narrow, and

the cellar entrances projected quite out to
the curb-sione. One of these happened
to be covered with a wooden grating, and
in wulking over it [ trod in the dark on
a defective pert, and my (oot broke
through It was my wooden leg, and in

‘The disciple of Young A merica would| my endeavors to extricate it, the unfortu~

lonse

the avalanche from its bed, and |nate limb broke loose and fell into the

leap on it to guide i course down the|cellar.

steep side of the mouniain; snd the same
rocks aguinst which he would be hurled, | for a fine gentleman to be in.
anil which would throw back his man-

Here was a terrible awkward situation
There
was no gelting my leg out of its limbo in

gled and lifeless body to the ground, would | the dark, and to apply for help would

echo its wild shouts of triumph.

mingle with the rear of 1he cataract,

These

dginge, whera |

discover me, Luckily I had my walking
ndvocates of progress would plunge into |slick, and with the helr of that, made
the swift current, of Niagara, and wave|shift to hobble o my lo

their hands, delighted, while the rapida|arrived undiscovered, thanks to the late:
were hurrying them to their dreadlul fate; | ness of the hour!
and even when borne to the very brink of | not over.
the torrent, their song of exultation would | could make me such another; or if il
Icould be replaced, the thing could not be

But the difficulty was
I had lost my leg, and no one

| effected without a delay of many days,
und the story would infalliably get wind.
What should I do? I knew ihe house in-
to which my stray limb had stept, but
was not on the right terms with the ocen.
pant to trust hims with the seeret. This
wns the most unlucky circumstance of
all—lie was Joe GClackabout, a person
with whom [ was involved in a quarrel ;
ond was moreover an arrant bnsy-body.
In short, he was no m n to entrust with
the secret of a sham leg.

At last a thought struck me of & meth~
od o get my leg and save my credit, for
Isnw plainly that my leg must be had im-
mediately, or else the cat would be let
out of the bag. I thought of Beau Bab-
bleton, the [uppish fellow mentioned
above, as a personage on whom I might
with some conscience, play the trick of
fathering my lost limb—I had got myself
into bad oder with his sisters and two or
three score of their gossipping femule ac-
quaintance, by means of his foppery and
the inseasibility of my timber toes, and 1
determined to be revenged upon him by
means of the same intractable members.
The plan was this—to send by a trusty
servant in the name of Beau Babbleton,
by which means I should g-t my limb
agmin withou' being suspected, and Beau
might account for the superfluity of shin
bones in his own animal economy us well
as he was able,

The plan succeeded 10 admiration ; and
much better than [ looked for—for I had;
the luck to see a durkey passing under
my window in the morniog, and him I
sent off with the note. You must judge
the surprise and astonishment ol Mr.
and Mrs. Clackabout and his two sisters,
as they sat at breakfust, when they re-
ceived the following :

“Mr. Babbleton's compliments to Mr,
Cluckabout, and requests he will have the
goodness to despatch him his leg, Yy the
bearer ; it will be found in the cellar,
Mr. I3, hopes to be excused for s epping
through Mr, C.'scellar door lastevening.”

Nobody knew what to make of this
strange epistle at first.  One thought it a
hoax, but on sending it to the cellar to
examine, the leg wae found sure
enough, and the breach in the cellar where
she misstep had been made. And then
what a staring and wonderment there was
among the Claclabout at the discovery of
Beau Babbleton's artifice. Who would
have thought of it 7—they all exclaimed
—a tip-top dandy, a buck of the first wa-
ter, an irresistable crenture among the la-
dies; and yet doing all this with a wood-
en-leg! Oh ! monstrous !

However, alter a pretty cloe scrutiny
of this unfortunate limb, it was delivere:
1 Cuffy, who passed for Benu Bubble-
ton’s servanl, 8s no question wus asked,
and my stray cappendage brought me
without any sirange discovery being made
Now I was Richard himsell again, but
Beau Babbleton absolutely beside himself.
Mr. Clackabout chanced 1o meet him.the
same nfiernoun, and wished him joy on
the recovery of his leg. Beau replied
that his leg had never been ill.

‘Not ill, to be sure,’ said Mr, C., ‘but
terribly out of joint,’

*Out of joint! out of joint!, wsir !—
What do you mean 7'

*Oh, | don't mean that it was hurt in
breaking through the cellar door; indeed,
I believe it was sent in good order; truly
you walk very well with it—one would
never suspect you.'

‘Never suspect me ! I don't understand
you. Pray what dv you suspect me of I

*Of getling the boot on the wrong foot,
for you need't think to mystify me!—
What! brave it out in this fashion, when
you left it in my cellar last night, and I
sent it to you this morning ?'

‘Really, Mr. Clackabout, you talk like
a man who has lost his senses.”

Really Mr. Babbleton your affrontry is
too much to bear. You will make a lame
piece of work of it, and get yoursell into
hobble, I advise you to show a little
more understanding.’ And with these
punning sllusions to Beau's fancied infirs
mity, Mr, Clackabout walked off.

Poor Babbleton was utterly confound-
ed at being snubbed and brow-beaten in
this incomprehensible manner. But this
way cakes and gingerbread 1o what hap-
pened afierwards, for the Miss Clacks.
bonts kept the secret of Beau's wooden
leg in the customary way; that is, they
told it in confidences: and the consequenca
was, (he greatest root and stir among the
beau monde that ever was in Boston.

Miss Tiftaffety, whom Beau had en-
goged to marry, hoing his seventeenth
flame, was so shocked at hearing the in-
telligence that she called for hartshorn,and
vowed she would never ses him again:
The match was therefore broken off, for
nobody could persuade her the story was
incorrect, e she knew him 1o be guily
of fales fwhiskers, and a buckram and
whalebone wair, and a shain leg was a
horse of the same color. Beau was obli
ed 1o put up wirh hisill-lock, but be ‘gi ;
er could endure the sight of anyihing
that reminded him of n wooden leg after:
wards. Even to this day he sces a per-
won with a hiteh fu his gaiv withvuta
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“ Coxe ovr,” exclaimed » ragged
washed urchin, the other evening, as
stood in from of a groggery, gul%fm
fully st his fatber indulging & glaés fco
much. “Come out, ded !V’ he smid,
then he looked again with the most
ancholy vissage, apparenly won
why his simple appeal was not noficed
And there he stood, poor littie lellow,
his bate feet on the cold flag stones,. hr
‘ﬁ

clothes ragged and dinty, udti- face gi
ing evidence that his weals were not re,
ular or of wholesome food. What were
the emotions of the %chi d's mind; the re-
flecting reader may imagine. * Come
out,” he repeated, but his summony was
unheeded. ‘T'he miserable mun was throw-
ing away that which should furnish shoes
for his child and sustensnce for his fami-
ly. Andlike a statue stood the misguid-
ed man's offspring, until the tears trickled
down his cheek, when he turned sway to
go, we know not where. How m#ny ‘a
“Come out! come out!" is unheedod.—
Alss, poor human natare ! It will mul-
tiply and make itself miserable, and en-
courage pauperism and the direst misery..
“Come out !" come out!"” No man hus
a right 1o make a beast of himself while
he retnins the peculisrities of a biped.

Snoorine ANp SporTiNe 1N Fromipa.
—A gentleman in this city has placed n
our hinnds a letter from his friend, duad
8t. Auvgustine, Florida, March 29, which
tells marvellous stories of slaughter among
deer, turkeys,;partridges, wild eat and otb~
er game, Passing up St John's River,
from Pilatka fo Enterprise, he joived iwo
huaters, saw hundreds of sligators, and
jointly they *killed at leam fifty of them,
some of them twelve feet long.” At Ens
terprise our modetn Nimrod picked up
another acquaintance, whose kouse in the
woods was further south than that of any
settler in East Florida, a man who was
in the Florida war, snd had shot more
Indiuns, bears, wolves, wild cates and al-
ligators than any man in the State,' The
writer went to Lis new friend’s place,
found he had five hundred head of canle,
an abundsnce of venison, poultry, wild
torkeys, ducks,partridges and other game,
with fresh butter, milk, honay, sweet
potatoes, peus, lettuce, tomntoes, eic.;
not a bad catalogue. A week’s Hunting
of the twain produced twenty deer, thirty
turkies, ond wild cat, 1wo-raulesnakes,
any quantity of deeds and pariridges.
with three hundred pounds of trout ! 'Be-
fore guch w record of sport, cur old friend
W illoughby’s laurels fade, and even the
Aflrican Cummings may tremble for his
reputation.— Com. Adv.
e S et el St

Punch defines a Court House as a place
where a penny’s worth of justice is pur-
chased with a shilling’s worth of law.
There is only one thing lees profitablef
than sueing people, and that is going their
security.

A lawyer wrote ‘rascal’ in the hat o,
a brother lawyer, who, on discovering it
entered a complaint in open court agsinst
the trespasser, who, he said, bad not on~
ly taken his hat, but had written his own
name in it, :

Sme geniue has announced it ss'his be-
lief that there will be such facilities
*bimeby’ that you ¢an go anywhere for
nothing, and come back again for hall~
price. s

A writer of a love lale, in describing
his heroine, says, ‘Innocence dwells in
the rich curls of her dark hain’ We
should think it would stand a pretly
smart chance of being combed out.

Queer people for amusement in Gréen-
land—ithey have a play in which every
body pulls his neighbor's nose, and,the
harder it is drawn upon, the londer We
sufferer is expecied 1o langh. They sit
down to benr's meal, and drink a ewaa

quarts of grease.

An Irishman busily engaged in sweep-
ieg the floor.of a grocery siore, up town,
a few days singe, wes intercogated .ae fol-
lows : ‘I say, Pat, what are you doing

there, sweeping out thst room ¥’ *No,’
exclaimed Pat, gI'm sweep ,wii_n{jﬁ';
and leaving the room.> ' sl WD

- . i | -"'.'1
The surest way to prevail an a.,young
couple 1o marry is to oppose them. Tell
them you would ‘raiher see them in their
graves,’ and iwelve monthse afterward
wieir baby will pass you iwice dide)y)in a
willow wagon, .\ 1

A T svmsnoue

To prevent nails from gr l\rﬁ plbn
fiesh, Eouh them afier p '."“' - “'s.

A kind benefacior makes ane}
o B ek 2 iy
“1 he whole namber of Miliiain: Maibe

|-“1 .M’ﬂ‘f;—.‘.'u: Gt 5% ,n.:ng} ity | friag

REYY i 1 Edum
Noman is a gentleman who without
provucation would treat with inciviiity

sigh.

the humblest of his species,




